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work to fathom all its beautiful depths and dizzy-
tying eights. t If you don7! at first succeed, try, try
again/ as the spider said to King Bruce w^en 'e was
very downhearted."

se Yes, that^s it/5 replied Miss Jorkins, coming out
of the desk with a smile which her employer, for all
his wisdom, mistook for a newly awakened interest
in literary matters. ce G-ood-night, Mr. Tggins."

cc Good-night, Miss Jorkins."

Mr. Higgins, having put up the shutters, retired
to the parlour, well pleased at having made another
convert to the realms of literature. He took out his
literary paper from behind the mantelpiece clock,
and was soon absorbed in reading its fascinating and
instructive pages.

c< A1f/7 remarked Mrs. Higgins, after she had
watched her son for some time, {c Alf ! "

{c Yes, mother,77 said Mr. Higgins, marking a pas-
sage in the paper with a blunt pencil, only efficacious
after it had been placed in his mouth.

" Didn7! I ^ar you talkin7 to Miss Jorkins just
before you shut up the shop ? 77

^Yes. I was 'ighly gratified to find that Miss
Jorkins is improvin7 'er mind. She wants encourage-
ment, and, WOT^S more, she shall ^ve it.77

cc Jus7 you be careful, Alt. Me and you is very
comf^able, ain7! we ? So jus7 you be careful, Alf. 77

Mr. Higgins indulged in one of his breezy, high-
pitched laughs.